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The Perfect Shot 


Author's Notes: 

There's a picture that's supposed to go with this little piece of writing, (although | don't really know how to 
insert pictures on here, so l'm sorry about that) | hope you enjoy this little bit of drabble, let me know what 
you guys think. 


Reviews are much appreciated. 


Eye squinting from behind the camera, she had the perfect opportunity to take a shot of him. He was calm, 
casual, and completely focused on the book in his hands, a certain peacefulness on his face. Slash was seated 
still, silent and intently staring down at the book in his hands, completely oblivious to his surroundings. His 
shades hung low on his nose, and his hair was pulled back with a backwards blue baseball cap a top of his head. 
It was the real Slash, no cliches attached. He was so focused, that his lips had pursed together in a soft pout, 
his eyes straining on the paper. She squinted again to look through the camera, and when the image was 
focused enough, she pushed the button with her index finger to capture the shot. It was then at the sound of 
a click, that Slash's head shot up almost immediately, knowing just what she was doing. He pulled his focus 


away from the book and opened his mouth just as the polaroid came rolling out of the camera. 


"What are you doing?" 


She smiled lightly and grabbed the Polaroid from the camera to take a look. It was perfect. A beautiful 
peaceful, casual looking Slash, and she loved it. He pushed his shades onto his nose and furrowed his brows at 
her, before reaching out with his hand. "Perfect" She grinned and swatted his hand away when he tried to 
snatch it off her. "Oh no way buddy. There's no fucking way you're getting this." She teased, before turning 


the picture in her hand to show him. "This is priceless." 


Slash scoffed and snatched it out of her grasp, receiving a whine of complaint when he did. "I look like a fuckin’ 
pussy." 


Her lips widened, and she chuckled at him. "You look majestic." 


Slash laughed at that, and shook his head, before flicking the Polaroid back at her. "Stop taking sneaky pictures 
of me." He complained softly, the grin staying plastered on his lips. 


"Oh no, I'll do just that. Just to piss you off" She told him, before taking another look at the picture in her 
hand. "You know, you look prettier than me." She said, as her eyes darted over to him, watching as his 


eyebrows twisted in sarcasm. 


He grinned madly. "Fuck off" 


